1 6 Divine Songs 

VII. 

In heav’n he ihines with beams oflovc, 
With wrath in hell beneath I ^ 
^Tis on his earth I Hand or move. 

And ’tis his air I breathe. 

VIII. 

His hand is my perpetual guard, 

He keeps me with his eye ; 

Why fliould I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh. 

SONG III. 

Praife to God for our Redemption. 

I. 

B lest be the wlfdom and the powV, 
Thejuftice and the grace, 

That join’d in council to reftore, 

And fave our ruin’d race. 

II. 

Our father eat forbidden fruit,- 
And from his glory fell. 

And we his children thus were brought 
T® death and near to hell. 
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HI. 

Bleft be the Lord, that fent his Son 
To take our flelh and blood ; 

He for our lives gave up his own. 

To make our peace with God. 

IV. 

He honor’d all his Father’s laws. 

Which we have difobey’d ; 

He bore our fins upon the crofs. 

And our full ranfom paid. 

V. 

Behold him rifing from the grave. 

Behold him rais’d on high ; 

He pleads his merit there, to fave 
Tranfgreflbrs doom’d to die. 

VI. 

There on a glorious throne he reigns. 

And by his pow’r divine, 

Redeems us from the flavifli chains 
Of Satan, and of fin. 

VII. 

Thence (hall the Lord to judgment come. 
And with a fov’ reign voice 

^a]l call, and break up ev’ry tomb, 

While waking faints rejoice. 
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